
ThcTragedie 

Qit. 7is full of thy foulc wrongs* / 

King, My father* death. 

Thy felfe hath that dilhonord. 

King. Tfien by ray felfe. 

£>u, Thy felfe, thy felfe mifvfeft. 

King. Why, then by God* 

Oh. Gods wrong is raoft ofall ; 

If thou hadft feard,to breakean oath by him. 

The vnitiethe King my brother made. 

Had not bcene broken, nor my brother flaine. 
Tfthou hadft fcarde to breake an oath by him, 
Theeraperiall mettel circling now thy brow, 

Had graft the tender temples of my childe. 

And both the Princes had beene breathing here, 
Which now two tender play-fellowcs for duft, 

7hy broken faith hath made a prey for wormes. 
Kitt.'fyy the time to come. 



£h. That thou haft wrongd in time orepaft, 

For I my felfe haue many tearcs to walk 
Hereafter time for time.by the part wrongd, 

The children liue,whofe parents thou haft flaupfitred. 
Yngouernd youth to waileit in their a^e: 

The parents liue whofe children thou haft butchred, 
Old withered plants to waile it with their ao C; * 

Swear? not by time to come, for that thou haft- 
Mifvfed,ncre vfed,by time mifvfed orepaft. 

King. As /intend to profper and repent, 

Sothriue /in my dangerous attempt. 

Of hoftile armes,my felfe, my felfe confound,. 

Day yeeld me not thy light, nor night thy reft, 

Be oppofite,a!l planets of good lucke 
To my proceedings, if with pure heai ts lone, 
Tmmaculatcd deuotior,holy thoughts, 

I tender not thy beauteous princely daughter 
In her con lifts my happinclle and thinc^ 

Without her, folio wes to this land and me. 

To thee, her felfe, and many a Chriftian foulc 
Sad defolation,ruine,and decay, 

/t cannot bcauoided hut by this: 
w ill notbeaiioiden 1 hnfkvjk™* ~ 


of Richard the third. 

Therefo** good mother (/mull call you fc) 

Bctheatturney of ray loneto her. 
pleadewhat I will be, not what /haue beene, 

Mot by deferts, but what / willdef ruc: 
the ncccflitie 3nd flatc of times, 
benotpecuifti fond in great defignes* 

Qjt, Shall I be tempted of the Diuell thus ? 
j Xwg, /, if the Diuell tempt thee to do good, 

Qu, Shall /forget my felfe to be my felfe ? 

"icing. /,ify our fclfcs remembrance wrong your felfe. 
J£u. But thou didft kill my children. 

King, But in your daughters wombe, /ic burie them, 
Where in that neft of fp icerie there ftiall breed, 

Sdfes of themlelues to your recomfiture. 

'^h. Shall I go win my daughter to thy will i 
King. And be a happie mother by the deed. 

/ go, write tome very fhortly, 

King.'Bsare, her my true loueskifterfarewcll. Exit.gtt, 
Relentingfoolc.and /hallow changing woman, Sntet Rat, 
%at My gracious foueraigne.on the Wcfterne coaft, 
Ridcth a puiftant Nauie.7o the fhore 
Throng many doubtfull hollow harted friends, 
Vnarmd,and vnrefblud to beate them bat kc: . 

Tis thought that Richmond is their Adinirall: 

And there they hulfexpetting but the avd, 

Of Buckingham to welcome them a /here. 

King. Some light- foote friend poft to the Duke of Noi fF 
Ratliffe thy felfe, or Catesby,vv here is he? 

Cat, Here mv Lord/ 

Kin. Flie to theDukerpoft thou to Salisbury, 

When thou comcft theretdull vnrmndfull villain e 
Why Hands thou ftill,and goeft not to theDuke? 

Cat. Firftrnightie foueraigne,! ct me know your ruinde, 
Whatfrom your grace I fhall deljuer him, 

Kin. O true, good Catesby .bi i him leuic ftraight, 

The greateft ftrength assd power he can make. 

And meetc me prcfently at Salisbury, 

Kat, What is it your highnes pkafure/fbal do at Salisbury# 
K»,Why what wouids thou do there before I go? 
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